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For thy impression on my mind. 
No time, nor power can move,* 
And vain, Alas', the task I Find, 

To look and not to love! 

To look &c; 
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heart uphold, In hence and mourn my lot$ But memory will not be con_ 




_ -troll’d, Thou ne’er cans’t be for- -got, Thou ne Vr cans\ be forgot. Thou nejercans't be for-got , But 
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